


7 he Tragcdie o/Hamlet 
I jp! c'> I will come to my mother by and by, 
f jjShey foolc me to the top of my benc,I will come by and by, 
Ipcaucme friends. 

lijwilUay fo. By and by is ealily faid, 

| Ifisurow the very witching time of night, 
jffVhcn Churchyards yawne,and hell it feife breakesout 
'ontagion to this world : now could 1 drinke hote blood, 

>nd doe fuch bufinelfe as the bitter day 
yould quake to looke on : foft,now to my mother, 

5 hartloofe not thy nature! let not cuer, 

"he foule of A/ - ro enter this fume bofomc! 

.et me be cruell,not vnnaturall, 

will fpeake dagger to her,but vie none, 

]ly tongue and Icule in this be hypocrites, 
low in my words fomeuer fne be /her.t, 
jo giue them leaks neuer my foule content. 

Enter King,Rofeneraus ,and Guyldenfierut. 
fi King. I like him not,nor Hands it fafe with vs 
o let his madnefle range,thcrefore prepareyou, 
yourcommiflion will forth-with difpatch, 
h.nd he to England fhall along with you, 
j he termes of our eftate may not endure uh 

i ifazerd fo necr’s as doth homely grow, 

|ut of his browes. 

If Guyf We will our teluesprouide, 

: loft noly and religious feareit is 
ia keepc thole many many bodies fafe 
j ihat liue and feed vpon yourMaiefty. 

!|t Fof The finglc and peculier life is bound, 
fithall the ftrength and armourof the mind 
io keepe itlellcfrorn noyance.butmuch more 
ftiat fpirit,vpon whole weak depends and reft* 
jie Hues of many , the cefle of Maiefty 
'! -es not alone; but /ike a gulfe doth draw 
i .hat’s neereic,with it,orit is a maflte wheele 
i :t on the fomnet of the higheft mount, 

: I whofe hugh /pokes, tenn thoufand Idler things 
|p mortcift and adioynd, which when it falls, 


Exit, 
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frmte of femnarkef'* 

Each fmall annexment, pety confcquenro 
Attends the boyftrous raine, neuer alone 
Did the King figh,but a gencrall gtowne. . 

King . Arme you I pray you to this ipcedy voiage. 

For we will fetters put about this fcare 
Which now goes too free-footed. 

Rof We will baft vs* Exeunt Gent. 

Enter VolomAf. 

Tol. My Lord, he's going to his mothers elofet. 

Behind the Arrasl’le conuay my felfc 

To here the profleffc,f le warrant Ihce’le tax him home. 

And as you faid, and wifely was it fayd, 

Tis meete that fome more audience then a mother. 

Since nature makes them partiall,fliould orc-heare 
THefpeech ofvantage;fareyou wellmy Lcige, 
l’le call vpon you ere you goe to bed. 

And tell you what I know. Exit, 

King. Thankes deere my Lord. 

0 my otfencc is ranckc,it fmcls to heauen, 

Ithaththeprimall eldeftcuifcvppont, 

A brothers number, pray can T not. 

Though inclination be as flharp as will. 

My ftronger guilt defeats my ftronge entent. 

And like a man to double bufines bound, 

1 Hand in paufe where I fnall firft begtnne. 

And both negle<ft : what if this curfed hand 
Were thicker then it feife with brothers blood, 

Is there not raine enough in the fweete Heauens 
To wadi it white as fnowfwhcreto ferues mercy 
But to confront the vifage of offence? 

And what’s in praier but thistwo-fold force. 

To be foreftalled ere we come to fall, 

Dr pardon being downe,then 1 lc Jookc vp. 

My faults is paft.but oh! what forme of prayer 
Can feme my turnefforgiue me my foule murther; 

That cannot be lince I am ftill pofleft 
Ofthofe affefts for which I did the murther; 

My Crowne,mineowne arabition,and my Queen e; 
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